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LEGEND 
OF 


I 


Capraine lones: , 


RELATING $ 
His adventure to Sea: His firſt landing, 
and ftrange combare with a mighticBeare, 


His furious battell with his fixe and thirtie men 
againſt the Armie of eleven Kings, withtheir 
overthrovy and deaths. 


His relieving of Kemper Caſtle. 


His ſtrange and admirable Sea-fight with ſixe 
huge Gallics of Spain,and nine thouſand Sonl- 
ers. 


His taking priſoner,and hard uſage. Laſtly, 
His ſettingat BY by the Kings command, and 
returne for England 


LOND 0N, 


Printed for LM. and are ſold in Fleetftreet ju 
S, Dunftenes Church-yard. 1 631+ 


TotheRzavznr, 


Bader, y bave bere the Mirrour of the timer, 
Row: lones rapt iu his colours, and my rimes. 
eceive him fairly(pray ;) nor cenſure how, 
Or what be tels : the matter hee | avow. 
And for the forme he ſpeaks m,T'l maintain it, 
Tt comes a4smeere bisyaine as I could ſtrain it, 
For *t were oingpager to ſet forth an Aſſe 


Copparyf ond and pannell a yreat-borſe. 
; ly part claimes no inventions praiſe : for (Anow it ) 
Where ere there's fiftion int, 85. be *s the Poet, 


His laſt deeds bere epitomiz{d,intreat 
Some thundrin " pen to ſet them forth compleat. 


Let bim whoſe lofty Muſe will dexgne to doit, 
Drinke Sack and Gunpowder and ſo fall to it. 
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Sing thy Armes (Bellon,) and the Mans 
Whoſe mighty deeds out-did great T amber/ans - 
Thy Trump (ire goddefs)ſend,that I may thun- The tnyo- 
Some wondrous ſtrain,toſpeak this man of wonder. (der <xio» 
When Fates decreed thar Captaiz 7ones ſhould bee 
The life anddeath of men, they could not ſee 
A place moreſuiting to bring forth chis mirror 
Ot martiall ſpirits,chis th crack of terror, FOG, 
| Than ſome vaſt mountaines womb, whole rigged rocks place, 
N- Might forme him,and forcſhew the bardicknocks 
| "Which he ſhould give and take: Nor were they nice 
'Tothiake it baſc;cthat mountaioes bring. forth mice, 
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The Legend of Captain Tones. 


\ Since,from a Brittiſh mount and Mars his ſtones, 


They ſent this man of men, ſterne Captain Tones, 

Wilde Marcs milke nurſt him on the mountaines gorſe, 

Which gave him ſtrength and ſtomack like a horſe; 

Goats flcſh marur'd hia, kill'd on craggie tops, 

Which taught him to mount Rampiers like thoſe rocks. 
Erecighteen Winters fully waxen were, 

This imp of Mars began rodo and dare, 

With Reymond a ſtout brother of the ſword 


He firſt atrem gore nd wemaboard, 

Two hundred rodgifor the Eatlodiesbound, | 
Fame was the only priac he ſought or found. 

T wice twenty dayes auſpicious waves and winds 
Lull'd them: then «4#l/a4 and Neptune joynes 
To worke great loxeshisfall. Envie and ire 

To ſce him mererhan man,madethem conſpire : 
Rough Boreas whiſtled tothe dancing ſhip, 

The boiſtroas billows ſtrove to over-akip. 
Thebounding veſſell. In this greatdiſtaſter 


Hizbehevice Reywmond.the [ouldiers,mariners and maſter 
io 66 hams Loſt heart and heed co rule ;thenup-ſtarts loves; 


Calls for fixe Giſpins,drinkes them offat once. 
Thus -arm'd atall poin as lightas feather, 

He aſcends,and drew, and pift againſt rhe wearher , 
Andare we borne(my hearts, quoth he) to dic * 
Shall we deſcend * Thy immortalicie 

Neptune thou mult refigne;if NEAT 

One ohemrurayiees 
Nor waves nor winds bones, emi their moti- . 
Who thought he-could contain & pifſean Ocean. (0 
His fatall Smitey thrice alofthe Ny * 
And frownesytiie ſen ari#ip and canvale quad: 


Then 


"The Legend of Captain Joner, 2 


Then fromthe hatches he deſcends, and ftept 
Into his Cabbin,draoke again,and flepe. 


When theſe rough gods beheld him thus ſecure, 


And arm'd againſtthemlike a men pot-ftire, 
They ſtint vaine ſtormes , and ſo Monſtrifera 
(So hightthe Ship)roucht abour Florida, 
Uponadeſart Ifland call'd Crotore, 

Where ſavage beaſts and ſerpents live alone : 


Here Tones would needs to land,though Reymond (wore 


Danger was in'c : he laught and leapt aſhore. 


Danger /quoth he )tothem whom danger fright, 
My heart was fram'd todare,my hands to fight, 
Some fixe and thirtic more put forth to ground, 
Theſe for freſh food, he for aduenture bound ; 
They limit their returne whenthree haures ends, 


Which Zeymond with the (hip at Sca attends. 


Theſe ſea-fick ſouldiers, range hills, woods, and vallics, 


Seeking provant to fill their empty bellies , 


Tones goesalone, where Fatepre 
With ſuch a prey as did unfri 


'dromeecthia 


y greethim; 


* A Beare as black as darkneſle, andas fell 
As Tyger,vaſt as the black dog of hell, 
Runs at him open jaw'd, ſo fierce, ſo faſt, 
That heno leaſure had to draw for haſt 


* Xyl-74-dog his good ſword; with fiſt heaym'd 
Allarm'd a blow, which ſurethe Beare had brain'd, 
recth irdings, 

The gauntlet there ſtuck faſt, his hands he wrings 
Unarm'd, unharm'd from thence , her formoſt pawes 
The Beace on Jones his thouider claps, and gnawes 

cdg'd betwene hertecth: Tones claſpt her 
With both his armes, and o_ by forceto caſt her. 


Burt that betweene her yawni 


Thegauntletw 


The nawe 


of his ſhip. = 
Y 


He goes 4+ 
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4 The Legend of Captain Jones. 
And here way try a plucke, and graſpe, and tug, 
And foame; bur ones who knew the Corniſh hug, 
Heaucs hera foot from fooring,ſwings her round, - 
And with a ſhort rurne hurles her onthe ground ; 
Thencame his good{word forth toad his parr, 
Which pierc'tskin, ribs,and riffe, androve her heart, 
The head, his trophee,from thetrunke he cuts, 

And with itback untothe ſhore hee ſtruts, 
Where Reymond was appointed rtoattend 
His and the reſts returne: but he (falſe friend) 
When they were once on ſhore and outof ſighe, 
Hoiſt ſaileso ſea, andtooke himſelfe to ig . 
Here Tones found fraud in man,and deeply {weares 
Revenge on Reymonds head, The reſt he cheares;, 
Hejomes Allſafe return'd, burall indeſperation 
him&lfe :o - To ſee themſclves left there rodeſolation : 
ne z6fouE Norgraine nor ground, but wilde, nor man, nor beafh,, 
But ſavage; yet (O ſtrange) here [ozes doth feaſt 
His ſix and thirty daily, 'twas with fiſhes 
His taking Toſt from his halberts point into their diſhes; 
«ffi wich Yyherewith he tooke them ſtanding onthe ſhore 
pain, =Outofthe Ocean; whether ewas the ſtore 
Frequenting this unpeopled coaſt, or whether 
Toſcethis wondrous man they ſhoaldrogerher 
And (o aftonied, yeeld themſelves a prey 
* Tohim.fromwhom:they durſt nor ſwimaway. 
Bce't ſo, orfo, Ilenot defide, but I 
Know Toes tels this for truth, who knowes no lye. 
Thus from his weapons point, nine moneths they fed. 
Till fate Sir R/chard Greenfield thither led, 
Who to America tranſports with 7oxes - 
His (ix and thirty fiſh-ted Mermydons,, 
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F. The Legend of Captain Ioness. 
TolInfip, were they brought andleft, oh then 
* Twas time; had they had meat, to play the men. © || 


Their firſt encounterthere with famine was, | 
A dry and defarr ſoile, nor graine nor graſle, 


Nor drinke, but water had they here, nor bread Capra'ne 
For thrice twelve moneths, but caves for houſe and bed. — 
Such living as that Country could afford with the 
Bold Tones was forctto win by dint of ſword. rey wy 


Eleven fierce Kings pofſeſſerhe fertiletrat 

Of his great Coaſt, whoall their powers compaRt 
To vanquiſh 7oxes: a brave artempr'tis true, 
Yer morethan twice eleven fierce Kingscould doe. 
Twothouſand choiſe and doughty men they choſe, 
Tobid him bartraile, arm'd with dartsand bows, 
And arrowes fadome long, well barb'd with bone 
Ofſome ſtrange fiſh, which «no through ſteel & tone. 
And thus they came prepar'd. When they drew neer him, 
He brought his ſouldiers forth,and thus did cheare them, 
My fiveand twenty friends (for onely thoſe nd 
Had fate and famineleft) theſe darts and bowecs to his 25.fals 
Are fit to deale with fearefull Crowes and Dawes, © 4inbefore 
But us whoſe hearts of oake and empty mawes 
Hungers ſharpe dart hath pierct,(and yet we ſtand 
To Fight andfoile our foes with ſword in hand) 
Theſe weapons cannotconquer, notrthe number, 
Were they rwo thouſand ſuch as Iohn a Cumber, _ 
Doth hunger bite you * bite your foes as faſt, 
Eat theſe men-eaters, (ſouldiers)kill and raft. | 
| & Wouldyougaineglory kill by fix and ſeaven; | 

It Crownes of Kings, then here behold eleven, | 

And this he ſpake and drew. With ſtomack fierce 

They give the ficſtaſſault, Now for averſe 
| B 2 To 
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6 The Legend of Captain lones. 
To ſpeake great Jones his deeds, who headlong goes 

IM Amongſt rhe thickeſt rancks,curs, kils, andthrowes, 
Some by the legs, ſome by the waſt he makes. 
Shortergzanother by the lock he rakes, 
Reapecs off his head, wherwith he braines another, 
Thea at one ſtroke kils father, ſonne, and brother ; 
Few ſcap'd with life, but ſtrangely happy choſe 
Which tcap'd with lofle of halfe a face or nolc, 
Nor may I paſſe his men, who cur and flaſh 
Like thoſe that fought for life, not Crownes or Caſh. 
Want made them ſeeme (which ſure their foes diſmayd) 

- The very ſons of death whoſe parts they playd ; 
The Infips now no ayme can takearight,. 
They thinkeeach foe they mcet, a mighry Sprite ; 
: And ſothey fly. Six kings he rooke, and kild, 

vKinz-3"d Five witheight hundred fouldierslcft the field; 

@s ſaine. Twelve hnodred fell: for thoſe thatwent offfate 
Their heeles and not their hearts the praiſe he gave. 
Vntotheir fulleſtrownes when he had kill'd them, 
He brought his ragged regiment and fill'd them. 
Here oa the river ot Mengog they find 
AWeare with fith of wondrous growth and kind, 

gs Where with a thouſand herrings they were fed, 

terringss All rwofoot long beſides the taile and head. 

Whats, _Hcre ome may aske what came of allthe wealth, 

came of the (For 19nes brought —_— home beſides himſelfe) 

nb prizes, This conqueſt gain'd ; Sure many pretious things. 

Muft ds attend the death ofſix ſuch Kings. 

I anſwer briefly ; His heroick defire 

Aſcendsabove earths excrements as fire: 

Nor candeſcend to Crownes. The ſonldiers found 

Much wealch, which ia their home-returnc was drownd w_ 


W——————u 
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' Doe more, but hides it like a modeſt man, 


a 


The Legend of Captain Jones. #5 
Still fortune fovours 7enes: amidſt this river 

He ſpies a ſaile direQly bearing thithers 

He calls, and findes them Engliſh, homeward bound, 

Who for freſh water thruſt into rhe ſound. 


With theſe his men and he for England comes, Hee and his 
Had England knowne it, all her gunsanddrums focEngland, 


Had bintoo little to expreſlc her joy , 

As when viRtorious Hedor entred Troy z 

Yet erche can attaine his native coaſt 

CA Eneas like he muſt beryr'dand roſt 

With ſtormes,tillmcat and water wax'd ſo ſcanr, 

T hat 1oxcs dranke nought but piſſe one weeke for want. 
Ar laſt when they had caſt our all their goods, 

(Toſave themſelves) intothe furisus flouds, 

The ſhip all bruis'd with ſands, and ſtormes, and ſtones 
At Ipſwich doth disburthen the fea of 7ones. 

England ſalutes him with the generall joyes 

Of Courr and country knights, ſquires,tooles, and boyes 
In every towne rejoyceat his arrivall, 

The rownſmen where he comes their wives do ſwiveall, 
And bid them think on 7onesamidit this glee , 

In hope to get ſuch roaring boyes as hee : 

Others this joy into a fury rapt 

Tofing his prayſe,thoughelegant and apt; 

Yet mixt with tions, which he ſcornes. Tis knowne 
Tones fancies no additions but his owne ; 

Nor need we ſtir our braines for gloriousſtuffe 

To paint his praiſe, himfelfe hath done enough, 

And hath preſcirb'd that I ſhall writeno more 

Than his good memory hath kept in ſtore 

Of what he did. Perhapshe hath or can 
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bes. Which key of Brirtayne(like Brittaynes Dover) 
«Kemper Was well nigh loſt by fiegetill roxes went ovet, 


8 - TheLegendof Captain Tones, 
His Brittiſh expedition makes mee hie 

From this vagary to his Chivalry. 

This Dakedomes confines pointing onthe South, 
Great Kemper Caſtle guards on Morligs mouth, 


To dyeor raiſe it, Twas begirt by land 
With fifreenthouſand. Foure tall ſhips withſtand 
All ſuccours from the ſea: Againſt this force 
Heegoes as boldly as an eyeleſſe horſe, 
"Wirth one-ſmall Barke (The Shit-ftre 'ewas )a hot one, 
And fave a hundred men was with him not one : 
Burt theſe were Welſh blades, borne for hacks & hewing, 


' Andcar'd got whatthey did ſothey were doing. 


Thus like ſome tempeſt theſe foure ſhips he frightens, 

His guns roare thunder whilſt his powder lightens, 

And from his broad fide poures a ſhowre of haile, 

Which rakes them thorow 8& thorow, ribs, maſts,& faile. 

yu ſhor replies, but they were rankt too high 
otouchthe Pinnace, which beares up fo nigh 

Andplayes ſo hot, that her opponents thinke 

Some Devillis grand Captain of the Pinke. 

One Engliſh Pirat with them, whilſt he watches 

His time to ſhoot, ſpyecs 7ones upon the hatches, = 

Andcryes out, Ho,hoiſe Canvas all at once, 

And fly, or yecld, Zounds it is Captaine Tones : 

The man ſwore reaſon, and twas quicky heard, 

For, not a Bullet like that name was feard ; 

They fly, he followes, bur a parriall wind 

And wings of feare ſav'd them, left hira behiad. 

To Kemper hereturnes him, and ſupplies it 

With fittic men,and victualsto ſuftice ir 


Six moneths: The foesby land loſe hope and heart 
To oppoſe this new ſupply, and ſodepart : 
a Then on the Gate this title was ingraved, 
Tones reſcued K emper,and the Dukedome ſaved, 
Thus plum'd with Laurell, 7ozes for England came; 
Where George of Cumberland,rapt with his fame, 
Wooes him to be Vicegenerall of his fleer; 
Which Jones vouchſair, becauſe he was ro meet 
Men like himſelfe, the congity Dons of Spaine, 
| | ; Whoſe honour(orloſec all) he vow'd to gaine. 
And betrerfate in this deſigne he wiſht not 

Thanto cope ſingle wich their great Don Quizdr, 
Stay Muſe,and bluſb, and ſigh and fing no more, , 
Here /ones his Miſtris Fortune playd the whore. 
Yet, whilſt chou loath'ſt herlightneſle rorchearſe,, 
Let indignation make thee chide in verſe , 
| Ahdeity / and blindly tro goe on ſo 
| Fromthydeare minion Jexes to John D' Alonſo, 
Whoſe out and inſide is no better mettle 
Than arrold drum, or a baſe T inkers kettle. 
Andtak'ft thou him for ones ? thatglorious boy, 
WhomVenus felte would kiſle (were Mars away. ) 
Well fickle goddeſle,ifthou be divine, 
T'le ſweare, heauen hath like earth, light feminine. 
Twas thus. This flcet cutthrough the Weſterne mayne, 
And ſo lay hovering on the coaft of Spaine: 
Tones led the front (as twas his cuſtome ſtill) 
| The firſt io fight, laſt to be kill'd or kill : 
| His ſhip went ſwifteſtroo, as did his mind 

On honors wings: But (0b)an envious wind 
| Fild all his ſayles, and wrapt himin a miſt 
From being ſcene, or ſecingerehewiſt. 


And 
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io The Legend of Captain bones: 
And thus he loſt his traine, and caft about, 
Aad beat theſe-ſeas five dayes to find them out, 
Till in his queſt it was his tate ro meet 
Don Tohn D' Alowſo with the Spaniſh fleer. 
T his Generall bid amaine, and 7execs deti'd 
From Canons mouth. The Don againe repli'd 
*Wirh foure for one. Ah 7oncs,had Imy wi 
*Some godhead ſhould bave turndtheeto a fiſh, 
*To eſcapethisdireaſſault;rhou ſhouldſt not then 
*Be taken like a tamebeaſt in thy den. 
Nine thouſand ſouldiers was the forcethat fought 
T his day with [ozes, whom fix huge gallics brought; 
The ſtoureſt boats to make a bold Bravado 
That werein Spaines invincible Armado : 
Tones firſt commands his men to take their victual, 
Hee ſouldier-like dranke much,and prayd alittle, 
Then rels them briefly, Here's no place to fly, 
Come tri let's bravely live or bravely dyc. 
By this the gallyes had inclos'd him round, 
And ſought to board him; butthey quickly found 
The ſhip too hot to grapple with ſo ſoone, 
And ſo bore off againe, and payd her roome. 
Then each by turne preſent her the broad fide, 
Which ſhce repayd with intereſt, and (o ply'd, 
That whete her ballers pierce, whole (treames of bloud 
Spout —_—_ the _— ribs, and dye the floud ; 
The foes diſdaine thus long to ſtand in fight 
Gainſt one, and (6 preſlc on with all cheir might , 
And now the ſtorme grew hot, and deepe in blood, 
«Mad rage hadgot the place where rodlna ſtood ; 
Guns,drums,and t $ top thefouldiers cares, 
From hearing crits and groacs zand fury rearcs 


The Lepend Tapas Ines. 
This fatall combaretoſo wheight, / 
That higher powersexpreſleri'effeRs of tight, 
Great Neptune quaktand roar, cloudsran and piſt, 
The winds felldowne, and Titan lurkt in miſt. 
Thenbelch huge bullers forth, ſmoakey fire, and thunder: 
Their fury ſtrikesthe gods with'feare and wonder. 
One gally which two-hundred ſlaves did row , 
ſhip in hopeto buldge herprow. 
[ones gave her lcave z but when ſhe once came nigh, 
Our burſt his curdeing hor; bere doom'd-ro dye 
Downe dropp'd the brave Viceroy of Saint Iago, 
Don Dicgo de Cordonaand Gonzago. 
Srones,chaines,and bulletstare their paſſa 
Through men andgalley,which ſoonerac ror 
In hoperto getaloote; but 7ores ſent after 
Twolu ma ſhors , which light ewixr wind and water. 
In ctept che quaking billow, where it ſpyde 
«Thoſe holesimhbojs irsfearfull head ro hide ; 
*T hegalley tikeafeard,worſe hurt, doth creepe 
*Intothe trembling bowels of the deepe ; 
*And fo ſhee ſanke. Thus Diego whilſt he ery'd 
His force with /enes,witlrfifteene hundred dy'd. ' 
Now Jones all breathlefle ſarrotake his breath 
Upon a But of ſacke, and dranke the dearh 
O b Don Iohnde 4lonſo, which his nien 
Pledge in arowſe, and ſorhey fighr againe. 
Nineſcore there were but bak now remaine | 
Todo grfſuffer, forthe reſt were flaine . | . 
The Spabiſb force diſtratrwixe hope and feare,* '' - « ak; 
Yet by theirfellowes fall forewarnd, forbeare 2-8 
T his hot afſault,keepe diſtance, and ar lones 1 
Let fly their ſhot at randomeallaronce, 
Tl C "Some 


«4 . 


» .Tis Legendof Captail Wiles. 
Some halfe a Cable artand fomedfliew orecs | [rt tf 
Ehe top ſale, fomc tbefiern and raddertone 27: - 1 
One,allthe reſtin Larall fry paſt; - | 
And all to ſhivers rovethe maſter maſt, ._ 
An Log pedonandaSpandapry &r9d7] 
n Engli on and 8: prey': w1128T 
Starboard and Larboard fade, frompoope to 
They all let dxiveandirak'd hes through und through. 
All now-but Jones and one men move werd kild ,- 1 - 
Who cryd, New ſoy andaye on 7 9g 
Tones kild the Gr,heburer | 
— 


Upon his knees, 
ing foe life; bullet enomna | 

His * mhich-wheoeres of fill ſecead. 20 pray ;, | 
Out flew the head andbullerbothar ance 
Berwene the manlythighs of Capraine /excs 5 
Who ltookt behind him, pcmotepetd herd | 
Still may they dycſo that cry , comece | 
Now noughtto him bat blond and death 
Death was his with, [7 pre frard 
*This Whichto prevent forrh hedrew, 
nn tl, Me nd Onion 
end And when victorious Brutus could not and, 
fearful giane He fell, but by his owne viRorious band... 
Ner#?")-. Brutus, Fama Brute, and have thy ſpirit, 

Thy fortune and ſelfedeath I will inherit; : 

Thus ſayd, his ſword unte his fide he p\yes , 
He Genius Which his good Genius ftayes and thus replyes , 
ſie Hold emma for thy Countries 
murder. Bornto ſhed hoſtilenocthy bome-bred 

And know thas (elfe-death isthe Commedecinths!: 


For,he that dyes. ſo,dyesfor feare of worke;, 


Jn : 
* 


The time wittcomewhei triſh bogs ſhall « 

Under thy fcer, whilſt grear Sr dotrty 

, I may notoathyfuraredeeds dilate; 

Thy {word maoſtwritewharis involvin fate; 

This know;i thy old-age thou ſhalt i -—_ 

Uatco te Cornrtaopanth thy martiall arr, 

Teach themzo managearmes, and how they muſt 

Make bright their ſwords,whichprace hath inruſt, 
Now Jones vouchſaf 'dro live, not for himſelfe 

But for his Countries good aad Common. wealth, 

His ſcarlet cap he dons, wich ericaſon plume, 

And he aſcendveho harchevalt infame . 

The Musketiers arbiciouflydefire 

To hit rhmatkandall.vonceiv Fre 

Some Bullets gaze his plameyhis his noſe, 

His velvet Terkin, and his ſatrin/hofe, 

(The ſcars may yetbeſene5zyer drawes he breath 

Feareleſle and harmiefſe in the jawes of dear. 
The Spaniardaow conjeQur'd bis irtent, 

' By ſeeking death” avoid impriformen a— 

Ando forboreto ſhoor, drew rieare ſonpht 

Te take the prey whichrhey ſo deare had bought, 
Then 7oxes albragitig throwes into the maine 

T hat {word which menand wolves and beates 

That ſword which erſt kad dranke rye mreengy 

Into the bowels ofthe pe" dings 


The Occinthrild fos feate, int, nd eve ples, 


And greedy 
Then from the leaps amoripſthis foes, 


Ando ——— to Dooioks he goes, 
Who him Live,Dov-like, _ breath, 
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I+ 
This ſhock had. ſene to Styx ſixthouſand men, . 


} uid being 
taken __ Inflits more ſervile ments ON enes, 


Uve.. Than countervailes ixthouland deathes at once. 


He beds on boards, is fed with bits and knocks 


Ape like, bacgfoot with ncicher ſhooeghor focks,- 


Haire- ſhire; blew ar 07 HOPE 
Alowſie, duſty, naftygally Dave) 2:21 


Arlaſt he briogs 7oxes to the Spatiſh King, | 
| Heis pre. And ayes : Grear monarchsſce this pon Py 
| tenedro Six thouſandof your braveſt mcn hecoſt,.. / | 

| 2£2P-:41S Whoto gaine himalive,thcieliyeshave lo@. ns 
'F Nor thinke the bargaine deareſfor hete's aman + 
Can doe and ſay morethan your Viceroyes can. . 


This praiſe was givea him by the crafty-Dor,! 
For feare his laſle 

And fo itdidin-deede for Philip though. 
Tones inſide by;his owſide dowel bought, 


To try he askes him whither bound, and whence: 


He was, and [ones replies with liule ſenſe,;. 
Whether rhr-ough feaxe or faining, he affords 


Toall the King demands, got three wiſe words. 


Heiscaſt Totry himfurther,io alailethey caſt im, 


| incoaprien- yxyhiph ſety'dfor nothing /bucto ſtinkeand faſt in. 


And hers it was his deſtmy to light. 
Upon a learned prigſt,a Ieſuie : 


With him falls /ozes to worke, The facred word 


He Eſpures His weapon Was, for he had drown'd his ſword. 
chere with a, Their Queſtion was of purgatory, where, 


| || Jeſuit about 4 1 1 hether tis at all; if ſo, 'tis here 
(Quoth Joxes,) For he halſerir'd with paincs would needs: 


Purgatory. 


The Legend of. Captain Tani. 


ſecmdtnorethaniwhat he won; .. 


5a 


Goeſtraghttghagpen: | And ths the queſtion breods 


Tones 


" The Dili GgniaG, 
Veneer 
Whichnee eircould containe, 
Yetthis© Jeni nth) 6 90S erm 

urvocates,gcn ON 2. 
So coo andfrozynd raiſcth ſuch confuffons , 
That 1ones chicte 7 Derg 
Bur , doe et linatt whitthe car, > 
Such was the vigatir manialtmian, 1 71179 
Thonghhe was rio Sh diſputanr or Text- man, 
Nor knew to ſpell Amen,tolerve x Scxton; 


Yetrruth, with confidence antfhis firotg fiſt- 
Dorh firſt eonvitice aridth&n torfvertthie Pricit.” 


Someralke of Garzers ftraw and Ligftus laſfes, 
Waole miractes made tmanie Artiſts aſſes”” 
Bur here's a mifacle tranſcends them all, 

An Artiſt made wiſe by SNarmtal},” 


Now Englands Court rings allof rowes his feiters, 


And men of rank were foone ſent ore with letters 
Toranſome him for gold;orman for man,” 

On anie termes., 'T he King with 1x7 4 2 Don” 
Conſulcs upon this point : Onethought ir fix 
To dealeypon exchange; ſome better wir 
Thoughtit more fit ah 1.08 this Tecond Drake, 
For ſo he term'd him wiſcly,and thus{] = 
Armies are Eriglands arme, Captains 

Ofthis ſtrong arme thar rules by ſca and land : 
And of this arme and hand Trhink in ſumme, 
This captive'Caprain is the very rhowb, 


This ſpeech was ſhort and found; bur.could not go ſo 


Without th* oppoſing of old Doa Mendozo, 

Wholov'd ahd favour'd 7opes,butknewnor why, 

(Natuic it ſcenes had wrogght ſome ſywpathic) 
C3 
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Pardon (qpnbbex 
Totalke of hr nity hey 
From Eaſt ro Welt ow Armes, 
= nam DOI OO IRR 

0 many Vieedpyes if 
For us of light SEES 
Were Drake's and © 
Let nottheir 
That En prize: | 
Thaa Spaines n_ erg 
: = ſpeechyp w_ Orr: by 

nd twenty tourc were given TR 
All I GA per roche feld. ! t 


And never knew, but nes to you, 
And thus was Jones dilly Felatae ed to __ 
The King,to grace him,made \ HO | 
Long may'ſt thou live old Che may thy tongue. 
. And memory as thougrow'ft old, CN Ongne: 
Then wilt thou live.in ſpite of time,and bee 
Times ſubje&t,andrime raj t"imblazon thee, 
Pardon my forward Muſlc, ben gs fo ſoare 
A pitch withthee at mid-day raj 4/7. 
For, who can ſpeake A lays m 
Not Greeces Homer,nor Romes Manibas 


A rouchet Thy Iriſh warres, chy takin _ rone, 
no Whole heards. of Wolveskild there by thee alone; 
chivaky by Thy ſevcrall duclls with fierce met! 
himperfoe» And Beares;all {laine; andthat dry journey,when 
Oy Than drankſt but what thou piſt for. hue oven dave, 
Which madethee dry ere fince ; then tl amarous wayes 


The Queeneaf No-land us'd' ta mate hee King 
of Canby 


Thy 
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Man, but to write and reade,had Eorherable 
Tofitia Councell at het highnefſe Stable. 
Theſe tt of thy Famc,and myriads more 
Kept by thy Fertile Braide fortimeinftote, * 


_ unſung, and wiſhthey may be writ 
lines by ſome moreha Are 


ite Genel ome Fury dr mſate, 


THE END. 


For Twillprove a fiery face 


The French Pox,& ſo magy*whalth”] 


D1d prouc that mn 
I ay,let him a while give place,” * 


Is co che owner no diſgrace 

Who hath a fiery face,that man. Ya 
Is faid cohave a richface,an 

Rubies about his noſc,none can 


And all men know as well as 1, 
Thar what is rich,moſt cagerly 
We covet,and nocoft deny 
To buy ir. 
Some (ell theic cloths fr6 of theirback, 
And ſome their lands,and ſom willlack 
Mecar, rather than good ſherry Sack 
And Clarrer : 
Andthey ſwear (& ſweartruth) Þþ thoſe 
Winch drink ſmall Aa wear good 
Do offer wrong uuato (Heir nole, (cloths 
J 'And marre ic, 
If in Romes Senare long nos'd men - 
W-ce choſe tor wiſclt,cell me then 


Wiy cheſc (ſhould money me een 
_ men know 
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- 
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'F Er him that undertooke t& \ 
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a role; 12 2071 75 
This macter'snot lo Lk 
Bur any may expoltulate « 
; Andiudge it: 

© 0. iddgeFuly,hee'] cooleſle 7 

e-nchzexceeds _ oheſle 
| No man enki: worthinefle > 
Will grutch it. 


it. 
Befides,the world knowes this, that we 


Afirme thole gracious that we ſees 

But bluſh,and call ic modeſtic a 

Arich face alwayes vluthes fs 

Ic doth all faces clic out-go 

Asfarre as S.Faithsis be 
Paulcs fleeple. 

Heehar readesthis,and does not lay, 


Afi chath won che day 
In wdgement (hewes bimlclfe a boy, 
* Andheedlcſle, 


Nar will I pend more words to ſhow 
What coma do 
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